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BRITISH BENEVOLENCE. 


“Tt is painful to be obliged to use force against the weak.’’—Zar/ Granville in House of Lords, 

















\] 
4 
tf 
iy 


| 

















510 














PUCK. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YORE. 





PusiisHeD Every Wepnespavy. 
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


(UNITED STATES AND CANADA.) 





One Copy, one year, OF 52 NUMUDETS......-+seeceececeeseses $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers............-seeeseeeee 2.50 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers.............+-+ -oce 3.85 
(ENGLAND AND ALL COUNTRIES IN THE BERNE POSTAL TREATY.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers.......cececceessscecees $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, ios: wee ae 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers,..........20eee++e+ 1.50 


BGS” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@@ 





UnperR THE ARTISTIC CHARGE OF..... JOS. KEPPLER 
Bustness MANAGER..........--+ A. SCHWARZMANN 
Ps idiccsisnicedcuinesenics vonomawke H. C. BUNNER 











PUCK ON WHEELS: 


NOW READY: 
Containing All the Available Summer Humor 
For the Fiscal Year Ending /882. 
For sale throughout the solar and other systems. 





As we took occasion to remark a few weeks ago, PUCK 
ON WHEELS is out. It was out then—that is, the first 
edition was out that day—sold out. We dislike to say 
so many good things of ourselves, but candor with a cap- 
ital K compels us to throw off all our characteristic icy 
reserve and come out with the parallel truth. Oh, yes, 
PucK ON WHEELS is out very much. A man in the 
West writes on for an extra copy, saying the one he re- 
ceived two weeks ago was stolen before he had read two 
pages of it. Only good things are stolen. The second 
and a-halfth edition is now ready, and the third is under 
way. ‘The presses and the public are running harder for 
PucK ON WHEELS than Samuel J. Tilden ever ran for 
the Presidency. 


Puck ON WHEELS is a Summer Resort Guide, and | 


Only Absolute and Positive Cure for Malaria, 
Taken after every meal it puts to rout the most malig- 
nant case. 





It will settle anything from the blues to your laundry — 


bill. 
Ladies sigh for it, children cry for it, and the small 


hoy would go without pie for it. 
For further particulars see advertisement on page 320. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 








CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





A calm and dispassionate review of 

the acts and histories of the various mon- 
archs of the old world leads us to believe that | 
the said monarchs would not be greatly in- | 
jured by a good sea-bath. The authorities at 
Coney Island would undoubtedly be happy to 
allow these people the use of the ocean for 
half a day, and bill them as attractions, Queen 
Victoria in a ten-cent straw ’at would be an 
imposing vision, as would the Czar in a bathing- 
suit made of sheet iron, and kept on his Im- 
perial nibs with rivets. As Italians never take 
a bath, the spectacle of the King of Sunny Tus- 
cany in the briny deep would no doubt draw a 
large crowd of enthusiastic peanut-roasters and 
monkey-coddling organ-grinders to view him 
in a new role and as a curiosity. 


* 

We suggest to the enterprising managcrs at 
Manhattan Beach that they lose no time in 
securing these rulers, for they would not only 
make money out of them by natatorial exhib- 





itions, but they might sublet them for adver- 
tising purposes. 
be rented to a cigarette manufacturer, who 
could make money by causing the Royal visitor 
to wear a rich suit, embroidered with gold let- 
ters setting forth the virtue of his ware. Old 
King William would be sought after by every 
brewer in the country who possesses an eye to 
business. 
income of any pickle or sauce manufacturer. 


The Sultan of Turkey might | 











christened Arabi Pasha ‘ Horrible Pasha.’ ’’ 
—London 7imes, July 12th, 1882. 


** A sailor 


‘« Mr. Pickwick rather envied the ease with which Mr. Magnus’s 
friends were amused.”’ 
Afire is Alexandria town, 
Still is the grim victorious fleet, 
A shroud of smoke is settling down 
On Christian dead in every street. 
But merry England laughs again, 
And sends to heaven a shout of glee 
O’er that gay jester of the main 
Who made a pun on “ Arabi.” 


Only the roaring of the flames, 
Or voices from some desolate door 
Calling the dear familiar names 
That shall not answer any more~ 
This in the town, while on the fleet 
The dead are given to the sea. 
But England laughs again: ‘‘ How neat! 
He made a pun on ¢ Arabi’!” 


Eastward the clouds of battle lower, © 
At home the rulers of the state 

’T wixt cowardice and lust of power, 
But temporize and vacillate; 

While twenty captive races strain 
In piteous struggle to be free, 

They laugh, and tighter draw the chain, 
To hear a pun on * Arabi.”’ 


Though fear and fashion still admire 
An unearned ribbon on a coat; 
Though laborers worthy of their hire 
Are held unworthy of a vote; 
Though lower aims, more sordid cares 
Have made a mock of chivalry; 
Though war with slaves no honor bears, 
They laugh at puns on “ Arabi.” 


Among the dying and the dead, 
The red wake of the flying rout, 
Shame is the Past, the Present dread, 
The Future vague and dim with doubt. 
The blood is warm on Egypt’s breast; 
And England’s ally turns to flee— 
While England cheers the cockney jest— 
«* He made a pun on ¢ Arabi’!” 


* 
Great Britain is now engaged in a fight of 
rather larger dimensions than she is accustomed 





to indulge in. She has trained the biggest guns 
of her magnificent fleet on the fortifications of | 
Alexandria, and compelled the irresponsible and 
contumacious Arabi Bey to retire precipitately. 
Certainly, the whole Egyptian force arrayed 
against the power of England is not a formidable 
one, and the result could scarcely have been 
otherwise, and Mr. Arabi Bey must have certain | 
regrets at not conforming to the very reasonable 
request of Admiral Seymour. 





* * 
The request was simply that Mr. Arabi should 
discontinue work on fortifications which could | 


| only have been intended for war-like purposes. 


And the Khedive would swell the | 


Mr. Arabi did not cease in what he doubtless 
conceived to be the work of a patriot, and his | 
rebellious obstinacy has caused one of the chief 
cities, of what he hoped to be his territory, to 
be reduced to ashes. We have no special 





sympathy for Arabi Bey; he has acted as all 
these excitable, illogical and cunning Asiatics 
generally do. Perhaps, had he had his own way, 
he might have made a better ruler than the 
deposed and fugitive Khedive; but the chances 
were against his doing so, because the European 
powers refused to recognize him. 


* 
* * 


Now, the European powers do or did recog- 
nize the Khedive Tewfik, and, with a govern- 
ment such as that of Egypt, this fact is quite 
sufficient to make Arabi Bey a rebel and an 
adventurer. ‘The cry of ‘‘ Egypt for the Egyp- 
tians’’ is well enough, but it must not be for 
the Arabi Bey class of Egyptians, when Eng- 
lishmen and other Europeans are murdered in 
cold blood by Mr. Arabi’s cut-throats in the 
streets of Alexandria. The bombardment was 
as much to punish the murderers as to show 
Arabi that Great Britain is not going to leave 
the Suez Canal and the high road to her valu- 
able possessions in India in the hands of her 
enemies so long as she is able to fight. 


* 
* oe 


Still, it is unfortunate for England that she is 
always engaged in a quarrel with inferior races 
or weak powers. Her argument is, of course, 
unanswerable: ‘If inferior races or weak 
powers insult my flag, I must punish them.”’ 
But it would be a little refreshing to see Eng- 
land engaged in a war with a power that ap- 
proaches her own strength. We know that she 
can tackle Maoris, thrash Zulus, beat Afghans, 
rout Ashantees, shoot Boers, defeat Abyssinians, 
subdue Hindoos and whip Fenians, if necessary. 
We also believe that she is very much more 
than a match for the Egyptian troops; but 
would she fare as well if she came into collision, 
single-handed, with a European power? 

* . * 

We sincerely hope that the occasion may 
never arise, and perhaps Great Britain would 
not shirk it after all, as France has in this 
Egyptian trouble. Za gloire seems very much 
at a discount under the present French govern- 
ment, France was quite as much interested in 
Egyptian affairs as was England, and her fleet 
lay before Alexandria, and yet the moment 
Admiral Seymour sent his ultimatum to Mr. 
Arabi, like a frightened poodle the Navy of 
Gaul put its tail between its legs and ran 
away yelping, thereby throwing the whole re- 
sponsibility on England. The yelping has now 
changed to barking in the French Legislature, 


‘and it does not appear likely to change into 
| anything more terrible. 


* 
* 


But are we quite certain that Great Britain 
acted on her own responsibility? We can’t 
help thinking that the New York Heraid has 
had something to do with the matter, and at 
least ordered Admiral Seymour to fire the first 
shot when an attempt at. peaceful negotiations 
was discovered to be useless. The Herald cor- 
respondent appears to have been everywhere 
at the same time, and to have had the privilege 
of interviews with all the distinguished parties 
interested in the dispute. We know from the 
Herald that Arabi Bey consulted its correspon- 
dent as to the serving of the guns in the forts; 
that Admiral Seymour took the Herald cor- 
respondent into his confidence at about the 
same time. That the Sultan’s action was en- 
tirely guided by the opinion of the Hera/d man 
everybody knows; but what the Light-of-the- 
Harem said to the enterprising scribe will prob- 
ably never be published. We have no doubt 
that Admiral Nicholson conferred with the 
Herald correspondent, but, as the Admiral had 
no ships with which to fight, the conference 
could not have been important. The Herald 
has a great circulation, but the circulation of 
Herald correspondents is greater. 
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CHOICE CHALLENGES. 





Mr. John L. Sullivan has, apparently, set the 
Summer fashion in challenges, and his noble 
example has been so geherally followed that 
Puck, not to be out of the movement to a Phila- 
delphian extent, has resolved to open his columns 
to challengers at large. And he flatters himself 
that he offers, this week, a choice collection of 
assorted challenges as any journal in this country 
can present. No extra charge is made for these 
epistolary fireworks of defiance. 





1 
New York, July 18th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I will put up $5000.-, in the hands of Messrs. 
Billy Madden and T. Dewitt Talmage, against 
the same amount put up by any reputable 
clergyman of this city, the whole sum and the 
gate-money to go to the person accepting this 
challenge, if I can not knock him out in four 
rounds at turning away wrath by the adminis- 
tration of a soft answer, or with the naked fist. 
Man and money ready at any time. 


Yours unterrifiedly, 
J-uN L. S-LL-v-n. 


II, 


ALEXANDRIA, July 18th, 1882, 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You may have gathered, from certain garbled 
accounts in the papers, that Admiral Seymour 
has gained an ignominious, contemptible, oily- 
margarine victory over me, with the aid of a 
vastly superior force and a good day for gunning. 
I do not, however, wish the impression to get 
abroad that I am not as good a man as Admiral 
Seymour any day in the week; and I hereby 
challenge him to meet me on the platform of 
Steinway Hall on whatever evening he may 
select, to match me in feats of parlor magic 
and general juggling, also in dancing, clog 
and jig, playing ‘‘ Rise and Fall of a Summer 
Shower,”’ with pattering of the raindrops and 
shrieks of the picnickers, on an ordinary piano, 
and reciting ‘‘ Curfew Shall Not Ring To- 
Night.’ If this will not satisfy him of my 
superiority, I will meet him, at any time and 
place he may select, for a pie-biting match. 


Yours in temporary depression, 
AraBI Bey, 


III. 
WASHINGTON, July 17th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

To counteract the baleful effects of a dis 
graceful popular misconception, I have resolved 
to and hereby do challenge any man in the 
world, professional or amateur, to do the living 
skeleton act with me; also to turn handsprings 
on two drum-heads. 

Yours truly, 
D-v-p D-v-s. 


IV. 


New York, July 17th, 1882. . 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I am willing to put $500.-, or any reason- 
able amount in your hands, to guarantee my 
readiness to enter into a vivisecting match with 
any medical student, butcher, North River ex- 
cursionist or Buchanan-College-of-Medicine 
graduate in the country. Weapons to be carving- 
knives and scalpels of the regulation size, and 
each man to be allowed eighty-seven dogs. I 
moreover challenge Mr. Jay Hubbell to skin 
Government clerks with me G, W, Curtis to 
hold the stakes. 

Yours, 
H-n-R-Y B-RGH. 





A 


PHILADELPHIA, July 17th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Being a constitutionally modest and unas- 
suming man, I blush to take the liberty of ask- 
ing you to give publicity to the following chal- 
lenge, which I have long hesitated to offer to 
the world. I doso only at the urgent solicita- 
tion of my friends, who consider that it is but 
due to myself to give the universe a fair insight 
into a character which has been most shame- 
fully misconstrued. 

I hereby challenge anybody 

I.—To construct a motor capable of extract- 
ing so many appropriations for so little mote 
as mine. 

II.—To construct a motor that requires so 
much explanation to the square inch of mote 
as mine, 

III.—To construct a moter that will bring 
out half so many cranks and idiots to one 
small exhibition mote as mine. 

Man and stockholders’ money ready. 


S. K--Ly. 








JAPANESE FANS. 





Some kind-hearted person has seen fit to 
make us the recipient of a present of a dozen 
Japanese fans. ‘They are not worth more than 
a dollar at the outside; but it is the spirit of 
the action, and not the monetary value of the 
fans that causes our chaste souls to experience 
beatific thrills and warble the following little 
warble: 

The fans are beautiful to look upon. Each 
one is a pastoral in itself. Exquisitely colored 
and daintily figured, they fill us with an ineffable 
desire to strike a wild passionate poetic out- 
burst. 

We can’t tell exactly what the pictures mean, 
or what thev are intended for. 

One fan has a blue background; on it there 
is a green-faced man sitting on a pair of yellow 
scissors. brushing his boots with a musk-rat, 
while drinking brown butterflies out of an in- 
verted mattress, 

In the background there is a raft climbing 
up a tree to catch a couple of wood-doves who 
are playing seven-up. 

On the other side there is a boat, whose sails 
look like a lot of table-cloths in distress, 
It is floating off toward a mountain that seems 
to be afraid of the man who is drinking brown 
butterflies out of an inverted mattress. 

The musk-rat who is being used as a hat- 
brush looks as jthough he would like to be up 
in the tree playing seven-up with the wood- 
doves. 

The trees seem to be yearning to take the 
place of the hat and be brushed with a musk-rat. 
Then the boat is trying to steal across and fool 
with the butterflies, whose yearning countenan- 
ces betray the fact that they are dissatisfied, 
and would rather be the mattress and be drunk 
out of than be themselves and be swallowed by 
a green-faced man sitting on a pair of scissors 
brushing his hat with a musk-rat. 

The scissors evidently desire to get over by 
the raft, and stretch their legs apart, and dance 
all over the deck of the boat that seems to have 
frightened the mountain. 

The pictures on the other fans are unintel- 
ligible to a Cenfury magazine-cover extent, but 
they are, nevertheless, very pretty. 

K. M. 





NOW READY: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 





Parkerings. 


ARABI THE UNBLEST. 








FroM THE GERMAN—A Glass of Beer. 





THE ONLY PERSONS justified in putting the 
question: “Is it hot enough for you?’’ are 
spiritualists who wish to communicate with the 
late-lamented Guiteau. 





If IS UNFORTUNATE that the River and 
Harbor Bill could not have been tacked to Mr. 
Robeson’s non-ship-building bill; then the 
President could kill two bills with one veto. 





AN AMERICAN CONUNDRUM on the English 
plan: What is the difference between firing 
shot into a city and the Sweet Singer of Michi- 
gan? One is one bum bard, the other is # 
bombard. 





‘Ir I HAD HAD the chance of building those 
British iron-clads that bombarded Alexandria, 
Arabi Bey would have been a happier man, 
Hence these tears,”’ 

—George M., Robeson, 





ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY ARCHITECTS com- 
peted for the prizes for the new German Par- 
liament building at Berlin. The two first 
prizes were won by men who had devoted the 
largest space to lager-beer kegs and pretzel- 
lockers. 





THE STEERAGE Bitt, before the House at 
Washington, of course, encounters serious ob- 
stacles from the agents of the steamship com- 
panies, They find it much cheaper to treat 
their steerage passengers as hogs rather than as 
human beings. 


THE INHABITANTS OF ALEXANDRIA have 
never been able to get over the historical de- 
struction of their city by the Saracens, when 
four thousand baths were destroyed. Nothing 
now will ever induce an Alexandrian to take 
a bath—the thought makes him sad. 





O’ Donovan Rossa AND Patrick Crowe, of 
Peoria, are organizing a national dynamite 
convention, to be held in Chicago next month, 
for the purpose of selecting agents to blow 
everything English to atoms, Arabi Rey will, 
no doubt, be selected as one of the agents. 





THE St. Louts Globe-Democratsays: ‘When 
members of Congress begin to accuse each 
other personally of being thieves and perjurors, 
there ought to be some way of compelling them 
to make their words good.’? ‘The St. Louis 
Globe-Democrat is respectfully informed that 
members of Congress do make their words goo 
without any compulsion. 





Mr. ConkLInG said in his speech at Utica, 
last week, that “ ‘Time, with its frosty fingers, has 
silvered many a brow, and the turf and the 
snows have hidden all but the memory of many 
a friend who once bravely and gaily trod with 
us the pathway of life.’ ‘Thou art right, Ros- 
coe, Time does kick up a pretty considerable 
circus when it feels like it. 





One oF the mistakes of Moses which Bob 
Ingersoll forgot to mention was in that prophet 
not making arrangements to charter half a 
dozen ‘“‘Inflexibles’’ to throw seventeen-hun- 
dred-pound shot out of eighty-one-ton guns 
among the Egyptians of the period. ‘This 
would have scared Pharaoh more than the Ten 
Plagues, and the Jews would have got their 


travel permits quicker than lubricated chain- 


lightning. 
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** 306.” 


He was a tall, gaunt, sandy-haired man, with 
a linen duster and a non-zsthetic goatee. He 
wore a stove-pipe of an écru shade, and mean- 





. dered along the beach of a sandy Summer re- 


sort- a short distance beyond Long Branch. 
He carried asmall satchel, and seemed wrapped 
in gloomy thoughts. 

A glittering gaud dropped on the sand from 
the pocket of his duster, but he continued his 
measured stride and was heedless of his loss— 
probably because he was not aware of it. A 
dapper little round-faced man, who chanced to 
be passing along about ten minutes afterward, 
picked up the lost ornament. 

“ Ah!’ he exclaimed, joyfully: “At last I 
have met one of them.’’ 

At the same moment there drove up a capa- 
cious buggy freighted with two men, who recog- 
nized the dapper pedestrian as a friend and 
gave him a lift. 

The newly-found property was duly exhibited 
and seemed to excite as much surprise in the 
minds of the new-comers as the finder had dis- 
played. 

“That fellow ahead with the duster must 


. have dropped it; drive along and I'll talk to 


him. I guess it must be Arthur’s, because it 
has a hole init. I daresay he uses the thing 
for a sinker when he goes fishing.’ 

‘No,’ said one of the others: ‘I guess it 
belongs to Roscoe Conkling. I heard he was 
coming down this way to spend the Summer. 
The man ahead there with the long duster and 
satchel has just the figure of Roscoe,” 

“ Perhaps it’s Babcock’s,’’ suggested the first : 
“TI used to know him very well, indeed, in 
Washington, and somehow that man yonder 
reminds me of him.”’ 

“It can’t be the one who had his given to 
him in jail,’ remarked the third man: ‘be- 
cause his time ain’t up yet.”’ 

‘“‘T have it, boys; it’s Robeson,”’ the dapper 
individual interjected. 

“Tt can’t be,’? chimed the other two in 
chorus: ‘‘ the man’s too thin for Robeson.”’ 

«Then it’s Cameron or Logan.’’ 

“It may be Cameron, but it ain’t Logan; 
hair ain’t thick and straight enough for him.”’ 

By this time they had reached the main street 
of the village, and the gaunt man with the long 
duster had already drawn a crowd about him. 

“Ah, I told you it was Cameron,” said the 
dapper man: “he’s just giving them an election 
speech out of his own state. Won’t he be glad 
to get this thing again? You bet he will!” 

The three men elbowed their way through 
the crowd, and the finder of the medallion 
touched the orator on the shoulder, saying: 

‘‘Here, Senator, I guess you 





““No, my name ain’t Cameron; I ain’t no 
Senator, I’m a Democrat; but that thing—yes— 
why,” said he, feeling in his pocket and pulling 
out akey: “I did drop it. The blamed thing 
has come off; it’s that awkward brass plate that 
belongs to my roomat the Pork-and-Beans Hotel 
in Long Branch. They make ’em big so that 
guests won’t keep ’em in their pockets, That’s 
right; my number is 306. Thank yer! Now 
let me sell yer, gentlemen, a cake of this cele- 
brated boss Herculean Extra-Lightning Eradi- 
cator; it —”’ 








POET AND MILKMAID. 


The poet says a lovelier star 
Than you ne’er bloonted in Summer heavens; 
But he is wrong—your pedals are 
Elevens. 
The poet meets you in the wood, 
And sees you skip in manner youthful; 
And that inspires him; but he should 
Be truthful. 
He shouldn’t call you Juno in 
The breezy meadow, daisy-sneckled; 
Your neck ’s not swan-like and your chin 
Is freckled, 
You carol like no feathered bard 
When April blooms the garden glamour; 
You screech, and with no great regard 
For grammar. 
You always wear a gingham hood, 
And clothes whose beauty Worth might question; 
You ’re large and healthy, with a good 
Digestion. 
You lift great bags of meal, and far 
You carry them in manner airy; 
And yet rapt poets say you are 
A fai 





ry, 
Oh, when about your dainty lips 
In high-flown figures sings the poet, 
The while he sits and idly sips 
His Moet. 
Forth, then, by law he should be led 
In swallow-tail, and hat of silk made, 
And be compelled yourself to wed, 
Oh, milkmaid. 
And live with you in vine-clad cot, ° 
With dandelions round it burning, 
And spend his days, though cold or hot, 
At churning. 
’*T would make him weep to see you run 
The brindled cow in manner frantic: 
In army shoon he ’d find you un- 
Romantic, 
And quite forget the manner grand 
In which he poetized your carriage; 
Likewise regret his verses and 
His marriage. 


The miikmaid. may be graceful, tall, 
A primrose with large feet untainted; 
She may be fawn-like, sweet and all, 
She ’s painted. 
But for my part I ’d rather win 
A so-called mindless, doll-faced, pretty 
And languid flower, nurtured in 
The city. 





dropped this.’? The man address- 
ed as ‘‘Senator’’ paid no atten- 
tion, but went on with his speech: 

“Now, here you have the finest 
grease-eradicator in the world. It 
will remove every description of 
spots, stains, grease-marks from all 
kinds of material; it'll renovate 
clothing so as to make it a great 
deal better than new, and twice as 
desirable. You, sir, you with the 
brass medal, I’ll take that grease 
out of your coat-collar in a twink- 
ling,’? and the dapper man found 
himself unceremoniously grabbed 
by the gaunt stranger. 

“Let me go! Ain’t your name 
Cameron—Senator Cameron—and 
didn’t you drop this? Ain’t you 
one of the 306 Grant Old Guard 
that stuck to him at the Chicago 
Republican Convention, and ain’t 
this your medal?’ inquired the 
finder of the jewel. 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXXXIIL. 
EcyPrt. 

Ya-as, while I 
wite the Bwitish 
fleet is batterwing 
down the fortwesses 
of Alexandwia by 
firwing terwible 
pwojectiles at them. 
Ido not know what 
YY, the wesult will be, 
SY/ but I appwehend it 

i will not meet with 
the appwobation of 
Arwabi Bey, the we- 
calcitwant Egyptian; but he has certainly 
bwought it on himself by pwesuming to wefuse 
to obey the instwuctions of Gweat Bwitain. 

I wejoice that Gladstone begins to find out 
how to tweat these gweasy, black-haired, bwight- 
eyed Owiental wascals. They are not to be aw 
welied upon, and they will bweak tweaties and 
diplomatic arwangements and commit wobber- 
wy with the most pwofound coolness. I know 
aw that numerwous fwiends of mine have lost 
hundweds of thousands of pounds in Turkish 
and Egyptian securwities by being impwudent 
enough to twust to their honah, 

AwlI am sorwy to part with Jack faw the 
pwesent, but he is obliged to go. Sir Herbert 
Macpherson, who is to command the twoops, 
has been waining telegwams and lettahs upon 
him to persuade Jack to join his staff. So he 
has consented, and expects to weach the seat 
of operwations within a short perwiod. 

There are lots of fellaws on Seymour’s fleet 
whom I know verwy well. I have sent a hum- 
orwous and fwiendly telegwaphic dispatch to 
the Admirwal to take care of them faw my 
sake, and not to expose my aw favorwite offi- 
cers to unneccssarwy danger. Iam sure he must 
have gwinned considerwably at my thoughtful- 
ness. 

There are severwal curwious feachahs about 
this Egyptian imbwoglio. None of the Eurwo- 
pean powahs have seemed disposed to assert 
their wights and to punish Arwabi Bey’s wuf- 
fians faw massacrwing their subjects. 

They have all withdwawn fwom the quarwel, 
and it has been left faw England to aw act on 
her own wesponsibility. ‘The Khedive and 
aw Turkey are, of course, no account in the 





| mattah, 


I notice that the Amerwican Admirwal 
thweatened to weturn the fire if any of the 
shots stwuck his ships. As everwybody informs 





me that Amerwican war vessels are completely 
wotten, I fail to see how the Admirwal can be 
sure of carwying out his wash 





“HER OWN IDEA, SO THERE!” 
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> friendly than unfriendly, when we 
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THE DoG-CATCHER DzFIED, AND Hex Pet PuG PRorecrep. 


———, pwomise, A chanceshot may make 
his wooden ships hopeless wecks, 
and then he could not weturn the 
fire aw. 








CotoneL Hap ey, the Secre- 
tary of the Business Men’s Moder- 
ation Society, says that cow’s milk 
has 87 per cent of water; an egg, 
74; lean beef, 78; water-melons, 
94, Carrots, 83; turnips, 90; and 
cucumbers, 97. He omits Western 
Union and circus lemonade, but a 
recent analysis has shown the last 
to contain 150 per cent of water. 





Ir 1s saID that the Sultan seeks 
the friendly mediation of the Uni- 
ted States in the Egyptian trouble. 
It is much better for us to be 


haven’t an available warlike ferry- 
boat to show unfriendliness with. 
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THE KAT AND THE KETTLE. 





This is a cat, 
You may bet 
On that, 
And yet 
She isn’t very gay 
As she flies along the way, 
Like the gale, 


With an ancient sauce-pan fastened to her tail, tail, tail.» 





Were by the stove. 
But while she ’s on the run 
The boy thinks it ’s fun. 
*¢ She ’ll climb no fence or tree,” 
Cry the urchins in a bevy, 
For well they know that the 
Sauce-pan is too heavy. 








EMPTY GRATUITIES. 





In this world almost every man sets the high- 
est value on that which he gets for nothing. Or, 
rather, he considers it a triumph to get that 
without spending money which every one he- 
lieves to be well worth a reasonable outlay. He 
will proudly say: “ It never costs me a cent to 
go to the theatre, and I go every night.” 

He claims to be a man, and most people be- 
lieve him to be one, yet he hasn’t self-respect 
enough to pay his way into a place of amuse- 
ment—not pride enough to cause him to re- 
main silent on a subject which ought to make 
him feel the keenest humiliation. 

The things we get for nothing in this little 
world are worth just about what they cost, and 
it is more consistent with human wisdom to pay 
and be independent. And it is always more 
satisfactory. Now, for instance, if you are go- 
ing out West, don’t go around trying to get a 
free pass. 

The railroad doesn’t beg its coal, and it 
wouldn’t get enough in twenty years to cook a 
buckwheat cake or throw at a dog if it did. 
Buy your ticket like an American citizen, and 
walk independently on the train, and if there 
is asmash-up and you have your ankle sprained, 
you may sue the company for $10,000 and get 
about $210.17. 

If you are traveling on a free pass, you may 
have your collar-bone broken, your legs driven 
up into your neck, and your feet twisted so 
that the heels will be in front and oblige you 
to walk backward the rest of your life, and 
you can’t recover a cent, and may consider 
it a piece of good luck if you recover yourself. 

Twenty-five cents will buy a good cigar. It 
is a cigar that you will enjoy and feel good 
over. Now, if you are too mean to pay that 
amount, and want one for nothing, go around 
among politicians who expect to run for office. 


They will give you as many cigars as you want | 


for nothing, and you will stick one in your 
mouth, and almost break your neck, and de- 
stroy the tendons of your jaw trying to get 
smoke through it. Smoke wouldn’t go through 
such a cigar; but you will enjoy it more than a 
good one, because it costs you nothing. 

Now, there is a great deal of nonsense about 
this howl against the expenses of living. If good 
living isn’t worth paying for, what is? Why 
do men growl about paying fifteen dollars a 
week for their board, and never say a word 
against the practice of laying out twice as much 
on billiards and theatres? But if you don’t 








feel like paying for your living (and we can’t 
see why a man is not as much entitled to free 
board as to any kind of free pass,) go where 
you can live for nothing. All you have to do 
is to swear that you are a pauper, and you can 
live without working. 

You will get so much of that kind of living 
in ten days that you will be surfeited, and have 
enough left over to sell in quantities to suit the 
purchaser. You will also be furnished with 





clothes, so that you will have no tailor to pay. | 


All you will have to do will be to lie around 
in the sun like a summer-becalmed hen. You 
will have no more to do than an insurance 


president, and your meals will be served to | 


you right along. Now, that is the place to go 
if you want to live for nothing. 

And so you think fifteen cents a high price 
for a glass of lemonade, do you? Well, just 
beg a ticket and go to a Sunday-school picnic, 
and get some lemonade for nothing. You can 
get all you want of it free. It will be as free 
as salvation and as thin as the seat of an ancient 
pair of overalls. 

It is seldom that you choke on an expensive 
meal, It is the free lunch that has all the 
bones and grit in it. Now, an expensive meal 
is well served. It is not so witha free lunch, 
At an expensive meal every one is entitled to 
a fork; at a free lunch all hands use the same 
fork, which is generally minus a prong, and 
has to be deposited in a glass of fog-colored 
water to keep it fresh and balmy. ‘The meal 
you pay for is served in different dishes. ‘The 
free lunch is a little more mixed. The cold 
slaw somehow gets worked into the raw toma- 
tos, and all the things bear traces of each 
other which suggest the pleasant reflection that 
they are on terms of good-natured familiarity. 
That’s the kind of meal you may always have 
for nothing, if you prefer it to one that costs 
fifty or sixty cents. 

If you think seventy-five cents too much for 
a good steak, just visit a free sectarian orphan 
asylum and test one of their specimens out of 
curiosity. First throw it on the floor and see 
it bounce; then turn it upside down and see if 
the bull’s signature is blown in; then bite on it. 
Don’t be afraid, you can’t hurt the steak; you 
may be injured, but the steak will come out 
all right, and be fresh enough to go through 
another crucial test successfully. You will 
also know that a cow isso constructed that all her 
sinew and toughness stick together in what 
might be appropriately termed the dime-restau- 
rant portion of her person; for these elastic 
portions never seem to get mixed with the 
swell cuts that cost seventy-five cents, 

A good dog costs fifty dollars. The dog you 
get for nothing costs you more, The fifty-dol- 
lar dog, as a general thing, is beautiful to look 
upon, The dog you get for nothing is only 
called a dog out of courtesy. He is yellow and 
about two inches high, while his length is so 
great that it takes him five minutes, and makes 
him tired, to turn around and bite the antique 
flagon on his tail. The fifty-dollar dog is likely 
to take a hundred-dollar prize at a bench show. 
The dog you get for nothing will take nothing 
except a steak off the table. With a twenty- 
five-dollar bull-dog you may win thousands of 
dollars, but there is no fight in the animal that 
any one will give you. And so it is with land. 
You can get a lot for $40,000 on Fifth Avenue. 
It will only be a small lot, too—only large 
enough to put one house on. . But if you don’t 
feel like paying for your ground, just tell the 
government, and you will get thousands of 
acres for nothing. ‘The government will be 
glad to have you take the land off its hands; 
but the land will not be in New York; it will 
be away out of civilization, in a place where 
there is no drug store, and you will have to 
travel four days to get to a post-office. The 
property given you by the government will be 





in a region that abounds with Indians, The 
Indians won’t cost you anything, either, unless 
it be your life: and, perhaps, while you are ly- 
ing in the kitchen on your stomach, trying to 
get a crack at a hostile savage, and wondering 
at what moment your hair is going to be husked 
off, you will reflect on the fact that the cheapest 
things are the dearest, and that a moment on 
Fifth Avenue is worth a cycle in the Indian 
regions, 

Champagne is worth three dollars a bottle. 
You can get water for nothing. But is water as 
good? Some people think it’s better, but ex- 
perience and candor compel us to say it is not. 

People who claim to know say champagne 
makes you sick and water doesn’t. We say, 
because we know, that a change of water does 
make you sick—at least, it makes us sick, while 
champagne doesn’t, and we have changed the 
latter three times in a night. We would rather 
pay for champagne than have water for nothing, 
because champagne is not full of insects. 
These people who say water is better than cham- 
pagne never bet water on horse-races. And 
you may safely wager that water never elected 
a Democratic candidate, 

When you pay your money ina stage you 
get a good seat. The small boy who doesn’t 
pay, but steals a ride, sits on the step behind. 
The man that pays has a nice cushioned seat, 
The boy behind is knocked off the step every 
time the door is opened. It is even so with 
dentistry. Pay two dollars and you are placed 
in a nice chair, and have gas, and enjoy de- 
lightful visions and feel no pain, But if you 
are in favor of having your teeth taken out for 
nothing, just go to the dispensary. You won’t 
get gas enough to interfere with your health, 
You will have to stand on a line like a voter, 
and take your turn, And a man will finally 
step up witha pair of rusty forceps, covered 
with blood and whiskers, and raise you off your 
feet, and swing you around in the air by your 
tooth until you fly off it and land on the floor, 

It costs a great deal of money to acquire 
gout, and have your feet swollen so that you 
have to wear a couple of barrelson them. Yes, 
gout costs a great deal; but it’s well worth the 
money, because you have lots of fun getting it. 
If you are too mean to pay for your sickness, 
go out to New Jersey and get malaria for noth- 
ing. You won’t have any fun getting malaria, 
though. In fact, you will never know how you 
got it. The biggest part of the conundrum 
will be how to get rid of it. 

No man gives away what he can sell. Only 
worthless things are given away. Anything 
that has intrinsic value will get its price and 
not go begging. And it would be better all 
around if people would pay for what they get, 
and not accept anything gratuitously, unless 
they give their wares away themselves and work 
for nothing. 

R. K, MUNKITTRICK. 





MR. KATTE SAYS HE DIDN’T. 


35 WALL STREET, New York, 
July 7th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

My attention having been called to an article 
published in your issue of the 5th inst., con- 
taining personal allusions to myself, I have the 
honor to inform you that I indignantly repu- 
diate entertaining any such sentiments as are 
therein attributed to me, and most emphati- 
cally deny ever having expressed them. 

As a reparation for the annoyance and in- 
justice inflicted upon me by the publication of 
the article referred to, 1 beg to request you will 
publish this deniai in your next issue. 


Respectfully yours, 
WALTER KartTre. 
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THE LAMB ON THE “STREET.” 
No. III. 


Wall Street, July 12th, 1882. 

‘* What has be- 
come of the Lamb 
of Wall Street ?’’ is 
the question that 
has been asked 
from Maine to 
Florida, from New 
York to California. 
’ Here he is, lamblike 
and gentle as ever, 
and quite ready for 
shearing and 
slaughtering. 

I have not been 
operating much 
since last I wrote, because I am so innocer * and 
confiding that I feared I might lose. i was 
right to keep quiet, but now there are signs 
of a stir, and I may, perhaps, venture to try my 
luck again. 

I promised in my last letter to pipe feebly 
some information about a certain stock, which 
must have the effect of startling the “Street,”’ 
but I am reserving it until the time comes. It 
will keep, and I may then be able to use it for 
my own purposes. You see, lam becoming a 
selfish lamb and learning all the wicked ways 
and tricks of Wall Street. 

The market has, apparently, much improved, 
but I would not risk my reputation by saying 
how long the improvement is to last. There 
is great talk about fine crops a» 1 prosperity by 
those "ho want to persuade me to buy. I sup- 
pose « suffer from blindness, but I cannot see 
why large crops and prosperity should make 
most of the stocks on the list any more valuable, 
unless some of them are going to pay a dividend 
one of these days, and three-fourths of them 
are as far off that as the millenium. .A lamb 
who buys at the top price will, when the inev- 
itable tumble comes, find himself very much 
out of pocket, with a lot of stock which is 
temporarily worthless and may prove perma- 
nently so. 

No, this lamb who writes is not going to be 
deceived by unhealthy advances, American 
securities in London have been better, which 
somewhat affected the market here. I mod- 
estly, in my last letter, expressed my confidence, 
after having been in doubt about it, of Northern 
Pacific Common. 

I proved myself a true prophet. It is now 
worth 43}, and during the whole season of 
dullness has kept as steady as well could be. I 
do not believe it is going to quiver just yet, for 
[hold some. I prefer not to go into particu- 
lars about other stocks this week, as I wish to 
keep up the reputation I have acquired of be- 
ing a shrewd lamb; but I am quite prepared to 
beat down with my little hammer and to raise 
with my little lever at the proper time, hav- 
ing, of course, due regard for the feelings of 
Messrs, Gould, Sage, Vanderbilt and Keene. 

I hail the present indications of feverish ac- 
tivity with satisfaction, for, during the past 
two months, brokers, operators and lambs have 
only been able to amuse themselves with Puck 
ON WHEELS for the Summer of 1882, 

BALAAM BopeEep, 











Deap GoLtp—The National Debt. 





VERY LEARNED, instructive, prophetic and 
didactic are the articles of the daily press on 
the recent bombardment, but they all omit to 
ask how we should enjoy the quite possible 
luxury in Brooklyn and New York of the “ In- 
flexible’s’’ seventeen-hundred-pound shot and 
shell curve-pitched among us from outside 
Sandy Hook. 


A CURIOUS CREATURE AT CONEY ISLAND. 




















—and, unless it is promptly dealt with, it will cause great annoyance. 








STATISTICS OF CRIME. 


“Ts crime decreasing in New York?’’ the 
Sun airily asks. Itisnot. Vital statistics show 
that 825,000 persons habitually put their knives 
in their mouths when they eat; 970,431 wear 
white neckties in the day-time; 327,085 wear 
solitaire studs in their shirt-bosoms for evening 
dress and fob-seals in walking costume; 478,- 
ooo stick their table-napkins in their necks at 
meals; 1,000,000 say “like I did’ instead of 
“as I did,’’ “a long ways”? for “a long way,” 
‘**heighth” for “ height,” “guess’’ for ‘‘ think,” 
‘‘imagine,’’ “ suppose’? or “ intend,’’ “them ”’ 
for ‘those’? and ‘I ain’t’’ for ‘‘I am not’’; 
925,000 gurgle like a mountain torrent when 
they imbibe soup; 118,921 wear diamond 
studs, rings and solitaires; 1,700 persons think 
Lawrence Barrett is a great actor and John 
Kelly a great statesman. 

Three individuals, including Mr. Cyrus Field 
and Manager Hain are of opinion that the 
block system on the elevated railroads would 
be fraught with danger; 2,000 cabbage-eating 
Knickerbockers style themselves aristocrats and 
dose unoffending citizens with their pedigree; 
10,721 families have not yet discovered that a 
general invitation to their houses is no invitation 
at all, and a like number hug the fond delusion 
that a goblet of circus lemonade or a glass of 





ice-water is all a man needs to brace him up at 





a reception; 750,000 drink cold water at din- 
ner and bad whiskey in bar-rooms. 

Seven citizens have an admiration for stages 
without conductors and bub-tailed cars; 999,- 
999 ruminate tobacco and expectorate vulgarly 
and promiscuously. Seventeen persons have 
not read Puck ON WHEELS; one man does not 
subscribe to Puck, but he is an inmate of the 
blind asylum; 2,500,000 ask ‘Is it hot enough 
for you?”? Oh, dear, no! crime in New York 
has not decreased at all. 








ULYSSES. 


Oh, rare old man, who braved the raging sea, 
And would not hearken to the siren's song, 

For thinking of the sweet Penelope . 
Who, weaving, waited wearily and long. 

Say, ncble sailor, did Calypso press 
Her hips unto thy cheek and bid thee stay? 

Or did black Neptune's wicked weather stress 
Divert thee from the tenor of thy way? 

Nay—thou wast made of good old Grecian stuff, 

Clutching the helm still steadily enough. 

The long bow thou did’st sometimes draw, ‘tis true, 
But that’s a failing common with the boys 

Who boldly hold their course above the blue 
And safely homeward steer to family joys, 





JouNsTown, July 2nd, 1882. 
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THROUGH A STRAW. 


A SuMMER SIGH FOR THE SEA. 


Hello, you Teuton, 

Son of Gambrinus, 

Of gods the descendant, 
Rouse you from stupor, 
Rise like a hero, 

Wipe off the table, 
Bring me a lemon- 

Ade with a stick in-— 
Stick of the nectar 
Made out in Bourbon 
County, Kentucky, 
Made where the blue grass 
Grows and the maidens 
Fairer than morn are, 
Worthy ice-creaming, 
Down to your funda- 
Mental simoleon, 

Bring me the nectar, 
Then hear me warble. 





What is this? A smoke-wreath curling ’round me? 
No, for through it shining tints of amber, 
Glint, and whirl of green and flash of silver, 
Lo, it is the curl of surf, the swirling 

Hair of mermaids wilder than the seaweed. 
And, by Neptune’s self! I see a mermaid, 
Waiter, waiter, see the pretty mermaid !— 
No, he is asleep, he does not hear me, 

Nor would he have recognized the vision 
Memory painted for me on the smoke-wreath, 
O Callirhoé Burke, he did not know you. 
Waiter, wake and bring another nectar! 


Waiter, whom again the arms of Morpheus 
Fold in dullard dreams, oh, slumber fly-specked, 
An you will; but me the soul’s “‘ Thalassa!”’ 
Wakes and hales the town-bound spirit seaward. 
Fills my ears with frou-frou and with thunder— 
Sound of surges, sound of shimmering waters. 
Sound of shimmering waters, sound of surges 
That upon the beach at Quogue are tumbling 
Clytie Jackson in their bold embraces. 

Oh, I wish I were that ancient party 

With a shaggy saline style about him, 

By the U. S. Government appointed 

There the rigors of the surf to temper 

‘To the sandaled lamb in serge cerulean— 

‘Save her from too-covetous Poseidon. 


Here, you, waiter, bring another nectar, 
Bring me two, the while you are about it, 
For I hear the sound of many waters 

Sound of surges, sound of shimmering waters, 
On some Jersey beach at ebb a-lapping 
Round the taper twin unstockingednesses 

Of the Miss Van Brunts, Marie and Mamie. 


O you blue bathers, 
’  ‘Timorous twinlets, 
--, Coying with Neptune, 
Give me a grip of 






- Lo, I will lead you 
Into deep water, 
Over your banglets, 
Out where the currents 
Merge and entangle, 
Out where old Ocean 
Heaves his broad bosom, 
- Bare to the southwind, 
. Out where the sea-spray 
~ Out-dazzles the sunlight, 
= Out where no waiter, 

- Waiter Teutonic, 
. Fly-specked promiscuous 
= As to his bald-spot, 
Pauper of fancy, 
Solid for business, 
. Waits with his checklet, 
Drearily iterant, 
‘*Vier Limonaden, 


Halef-a-dollar!”’ H.C.B. 





Your dimple-dot knuckles, 





MONOPOLY’S MONUMENT. 
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We wonder what the wild waves are saying to Miss Mary Anderson, at Long 
Branch, N, J. 

Alexandria was bombarded for two days in succession by the British fleet; but 
** Esmeralda,” at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, has been played fully 270 times, 
and shows no sign of surrendering. 

Many people have been cultivating the virtues of «« Patience,” at the Bljou OPERA 
House, with the assistance of Mr. John Bunthorne Howson, Mr. Digby Grosvenor 
Bell, and Mis> Lilly Patience Post. 

**The World” will be the Fall attraction at the GRAND OperA House. The 
** Raft Scen=” will be made more realistic than ever by the sinking of the moon at 
midnight and the rising of the sun at dawn. 

While the attention of the world is directed to affairs in Egypt, the wily Kiralfy 
Brothers, conscious that the cold of Siberia is the winning card in weather like this, are 
hastening their preparations for Bartley Campbell’s melodrama, and laboring inces- 
santly for a genuine and substantial public surprise. 

The Wyndham Comedy Company, from the Criterion Theatre, London, will 
begin its American tour October 3oth, under Brooks & Dickson’s management. 
Mr, Jas. W. Morrissey will be the business manager. 

The METROPOLITAN ALCAZAR, 4Ist Street and Broadway, is about the only 
amusement temple that the Summer inhabitant, of New York can visit, with wife and 
family, witness a brilliant performance under the canopy of heaven, and drink his 
beer or claret-punch at the same time. Messrs. ‘T. Stevens & Co, are the proprietors. 

Let ‘us look at this thing dispassionately. HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET 
THEATRE is, as its name impresses, in 14th Street. ‘There is current there a piece 
called **One of the Finest.” In it appears Mr. Gus Williams, near and dear to the 
heart and mind of all who admire American humor, Mr. Williams plays a police 
man. We have seen the feat attempted often, but it usually costs ten doll&rs or ten 
days, and does the prisoner no good. That he should play a policeman is, there- 
fore, not so strange. But what is strange is this: that in the midst of the dog-days, 
in scoring midsummer, with root Summer resorts in full blast, and ice-cream at ten 
cents a plate, Mr. Williams should pack the house every night with a merry audience. 
The result of his five weeks’ engagement we may express thus, sportingly: 





ist. and. 3d. 4th. sth. 
Williams.... 1 I I I I — 
Weather.... 2 2 2 2 2—— 


Answers fox the Anrious, 


HASELTINE.—Take her to Alexandria or Coney Island. 

SoLtip Man.—‘‘ Which is the greater mystery, the Keeley Murder or the Keely 
| Motor?” This question shows a shameless irreverence on your part, and we suspect 
, you of implying that Mr. Keely gets his motive force where the murderer of the other 
| Mr. Keeley got his—out of a soda-water siphon. 
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The mysterious disappearance of our Brandy— 


HAUNTED BOARDING-HOUSE. 
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—and found Red Hair in our hair-brushes. 
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—was invariably followed by the sound of a Hoarse, 
Muffled Voice, singing snatches of Irish Songs. 
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Suddenly (and, curiously enough, on the day that 
Bridget was sent away) all these Manifestations ceased. 
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HE COULDN’T GET WORK. 





‘And so you say you find it impossible to 
secure employment ?”’ inquired a lady the other 
day to a tramp who had applied to her for as- 
sistance. 

‘“‘Ves’m,’? responded his trampship, as he 
tucked down a shaft of hair that was undula- 
ting gracefully through the top of his hat. 

“What is your particular line?’ inquired 
the lady in a tone that showed the interest she 
manifested in a poor, unfortunate member of 
the human family. 

“ Ain’t got no line, mum,” he responded, 
sadly: ‘‘I was neglected; but I’m willing to 
wireinonanything. It’s my greatstrength that 
kills me. When I get started I somehow can’t 
hold my strength in, for I’m awful enthusiastic, 
and do things right from my heart. The other 
day I went and asked a man to let me help him 
with the haying for my board. I made up my 
mind that J would work so hard that the man 
would find it difficult to get along without me. 
What was the result? My enthusiasm wedded 
itself to my physical powers inside of two min- 
utes and completely killed my future with that 
farmer. I raked so hard that I yanked the hay 
right up in my face. Then I suddenly caught 
the rake on a piece of rock. I wasso enthu- 





siastic that I couldn’t hold myself in, and some- 
thing had to give. I .gave one awful pull, and 
snapped the rake in two close to my hands, 
“Then I tried tossing hay; but I couldn’t 
throw it on the wagon. I was too strong. I 
would toss it way over the wagon, and the wind 
would blow it over by the road. At the rate I 
was working, I would have had all the hay over 
in the next field before night. Then the far- 
mer asked me to pump water. I wanted to fill 
the bill this time, and make up for spoiling a 
new two-dollar rake and a couple of tons of 





hay. But, alas, while my mind happened to 








to wander for a moment, my enthusiasm gained 
the supremacy, and I saw right off that I was 
lost. I saw that my prospects were not shin- 
ing through delicate vistas of gold dust. I saw 
that fate was knocking me out. In a word, I 
pumped so hard that in two minutes I had all 
the water out on the road. I knew the pump 
was empty, because I was pumping sand and 
rocks right out of the spout. Then they told 
me to go and clip a sheep that was jumping 
around in a rambunctious manner. I didn’t 
understand it to be a request to shear the ani- 
mal, but to bring him to terms of subjection. 

“So I clipped him with a hoe-handle— 
clipped him over the head, and not only broke 
the hoe-handle, but killed the sheep. If I could 
only weaken myself I’d be all right. At pres- 
ent I am only fit to jerk sapiings out of the 
ground, and build stone walls. If I could only 
get a chance to boss the job of moving brick 
houses from one street to another I’d be safe; 
but I fear that fate holds forth no glittering 
bauble for me; all because of my great strength. 
Now, last year I secured employment as groom 
in arich family. In two days I was discharged 
for washing all the spots off the coach-dog. 
Now if you have some cold corned-beef around 
that you wouldn’t miss I would be grateful for 
a slab of it.” ‘ 

He finished, and the lady gave him a huge 
mutton sandwich. He opened it like a book, 
and while great tears stood in his eyes, said: 

‘Thank you, ma’am, thank you; but if it 
wouldn’t be asking too much, I'd like a little 
German mustard. Now, once when I was—’’ 

But the lady had indignantly slammed the 
door, and enthusiastic Alcides went mournfully 
on his way. 








ALEXANDRE Dumas asks: ‘‘ When all are 
kings, what is to be done?’ Well, we should 
scoop in the pot, or show our four aces. 





NO DOUBTFUL VOICE. 





WasuincTon, D. C., July 12th, 1882. 
To the Editor of Puck —Sir: 


The avocations of a busy life keep me behind 
the world in many things. Puck frequently 
becomes quite a pile on my table ere an op- 
portunity for his examination is afforded me. 
Hence I have only just now become aware of 
the fact that you have dared to do what I don’t 
believe another paper in the world had the 
moral courage to attempt—an honest and fear- 
less denouncing of that blight of the Past. and 
Present, that whited sepulchre, that aid and 
maker of cowardice and crime—Free Masonry. 

All honor to you for your courage and hon- 
esty—unmixed, as far as I can see, with any 
one of the various shades of bigotry or fanat- 
icism. With all the intensity of a nature who 
has known the cursed influences of its shadow 
and gloom, I say: ‘‘ God bless you in your work.”’ 
Don’t draw back. Truth and Justice are with 
you. Inthe words of the dying sage of Chelsea: 
“Work on, work on, uproot error!” and, if 
true, you will find that the great soul of the 
world is just. 

Yours truly, 
J. B. RUTTLEGE 








ANTS REASON ANP FIGHT like human beings, 
according to Sir John Lubbock. It now be- 
gins to dawn upon us why a soldier ant, when 
he is making a reconnaissance in the vicinity of 
our spinal column, will not retire to his home- 
stead when we swear at him. 





A PROPRIETOR OF A THEATRE in San Antonio, 
Texas, was shot dead last week. ‘The bullet 
was no doubt intended for an actor who was 
singing ‘ Pinafore.”’ 
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TWISTING HER RINGS. 


RONDEAU. 








Twisting her rings, content T stand, 

And turn each slight or massy band 
With turquoise, pearl and topaz set, 
Each like a devil’s amulet 

*Gainst influence benign or bland. 


Oh, sweet, soft-stained, white, wicked hand 
Ts banned not blessed, and blessed not banned, 
Since I my shames and blames forget 
Twisting her rings? 


The pearls I gave, the sapphire and 
That sullen heart of dying brand— 
The ruby flame—was—whose? Why fret? 
This inning ’s mine; my face as yet 
By that sweet breath of hers is fanned, 
Twisting her rings. 
A. E. WATROUS. 


. TRUE LOVE'S COURSE’ 


A RoMANCE oF To-Day.—By ARTHUR LOT. 














PREFACE.” 


Now reader kind, if you will read* what’s 
written in these pages, you will no other helper 
need—no aid from priests or sages, to make you 
understand the ways of maidens in these mod- 
ern days‘: for here is writ, in language plain, 
their tricks in all their phases, and you can see 
how oft ’tis vain to try-to ’scape the mazes, in 
which they deep entangle men like some grim 
spider in his den. 

And you may learn, with other things, how 
sad it is to trifle with love, which very often 
brings great grief which one would stifle, and 
very often leads astray the youth from honor’s 
narrow way.’ Besides all that, herein is told 
how one, who fain would marry, should seek 
for hearts and not for gold; for one can scarcely 
carry himself as if for love he sought when 
wealth is really in his thought.’ It also will be 
made quite plain, as far as I am able, that pov- 
eity will strive in vain to sit at Dives?’ table, 
and that there is quite oft a slip between the 
wished-for cup and lip.’ 

If drummer’- youth will seek a maid whose 
rank is somewhat higher than his, and will not 
be afraid to her hand to aspire; if he will seek 





1 We presume this title is intended as a means of re- 
calling to the reader’s mind the old saw, which insists 
that smoothness and true love are not intimate acquaint- 
ances.—Editor. 

2TI have never been able to discover why any author 
should write a preface. When I was quite young I sup- 
posed that sort of thing was placed at the beginning of a 
book, so that boys could vary the monotony of their 
studies by amplifying the word ‘ preface” into Peter Riley 
eats fish and catches eels. I am not certain, even now, 
that a preface serves any other purpose than the one to 
which the boys put it. However, I do not write this 
preface for any such reason, but because in the very 
depths of my heart I feel—that I wish to write a preface. 
— Author. 

3 We abhor pleonasm. How can a person be a reader 
if he does not read?—Editor. 

* If the author carries that promise out to the letter, 
he’ll be compelled to rise tolerably early.—Editor. 

5 We hope, some day, that some erotic philosopher 
will write a book on love, fully explaining it. Yes, we 
have seen Michelet’s book; but, if we know anything 
about such things, 7amour is not love by any means.— 
Editor. 

6 The author knows apparently very little about that 
quality which distinguishes man from beast, hypocrisy. 
We have seen young men, who had both eyes on papa’s 
shekels, make love to the daughter in a way that would 
have broken a leading actor’s heart with envy.— Editor. 

7 I do not believe that Dives’ table could compare with 
that set at a modern cheap restaurant; but, by virtue of 
that beautiful figure, Synecdoche, I have used the old fel- 
low’s name appropriately, I think.—Author. 

® That sounds familiar, and we believe the author has 
plagiarized it either from ourselves or from some other 
great writer.—Editor. 

® Drummer, n.—one who drums—vde drum.—Author, 





such maid to wed before her cruel pa is dead,” 
why he must look for rugged ways and pangs 
and woes and sorrows, and many horrible to- 
days and” many drear to-morrows, when hope 
quite often will depart from out its refuge in his 
heart. Still, if the youth is firm and true, and 
boldly does beleaguer” the maid, and she is 
loving, too, and for his love is eager, and if she 
does not chance to see another man more fair 
than he,” then, though her pa should roughly 
say that she should never tarry within his house 
another day if she that man should marry, 
though her papa of all harsh men should be 
the harshest known,” still then—but, if this 
love-tale you would see in all its changing 
stages, why then peruse quite carefully what’s 
written in these pages, and you Will learn, be- 
yond a doubt, how love-scrapes sometimes do 
turn out. 





INTRODUCTION.” 

Harp of the West, upon whose unworn strings 
Our master-hands have played few deathless 

lays, 

Whose note of joy or woe so seldom rings 
Upon our ears within these later days, 
Sounding the joys of love or valor’s praise! 

Oh, when niost sweet and clear thy strong notes 

rang, 
When music from thy strings our souls did 
raise 

To highest pitch, there ever seemed to hang 

Around thy sweetest notes a strong New Eng- 

land twang!"* 


Oh, matchless harp, a gift to our whole land 
And to no narrow part of it alone! 

Canst thou be mute when swept by loving hand? 
Does Yankee-land alone thy players own?” 
Must all thy notes be nasal in their tone? 

Oh, yield thy notes as song pours from bird’s 

throat, 
Although thy strings are swept by hand un- 
known ;* 





10 Whenever I have been consulted by young gentle- 
men as to the kind of damsel they had better select as 
sweethearts, I have invariably advised them never to 
marry a girl who still carries a pop. Orphans make the 
best kind of wives. Either they possess their share, or 
there isn’t any share.—Author. 

1 T call attention to the beautiful specimen of Jo/ysyn- 
deton presented here.— Author. 

12 That’s a beautiful word, and it sounds well; but we 
are not quite sure that we catch the meaning. Can the 
author intend to suggest that the youth environs or en- 
compasses the maid? If so, why didn’t he plainly say 
hug ?— Editor. 

18 That’s the worst of young girls. If a better-looking 
fellow comes along, the girl you adore throws you over 
with a smile.—Editor. 

1* He always is.—Editor. 

15] do not see why an author should not indulge in 
the luxury of a preface and an introduction, Every in- 
telligent person will at once see the difference between 
the words. Ido not think I can explain it so that the 
unintelligent person will comprehend that difference, but 
it may be illustrated thus: Suppose Mrs. A. says: *T’ll 
go around and give Mrs. B. a piece of my mind;” that 
remark is the preface to the piece of hermind. When she 
reaches Mrs. B.’s house, Mrs. A. says: ‘* Did you tell 
Mrs. C, that I was a good-for-nothing busy-body?” that’s 
the introduction to the piece of her mind.— Author. 

16 Tt’s a well-known fact that our most famous poets 
were and are Yankee-born.— Author. 

17 We are happy to say that the New Englanders no 
longer have a monopoly of the poetical business. The 
Sweet Singer of Michigan has lately come to the front 
with some poems that would stir the heart of an oyster. 
Besides, one of the leading Philadelphia publishers is 
constantly turning out books of poems, which are quite 
equal to those produced by the distinguished Michigoose. 
(As the Sweet Singer is a female, we feel some delicacy 
about calling her a Michigander.)—Editor. 

18 Whether the author means this as a specimen of the 
figure litotes (where one does not express so much as he 
means) or of hyperbole (where one represents a person 
or thing as far worse than he or it is), we do not know. 
In our opinion it is a specimen of falsa modestia. Why 
should the author of ‘‘ Black as a Spade is She,” ** Mtus,” 
«¢¢She Goeth Not,’ He Said,” «* A Love That Died,” 
‘¢ The Richest Heiress in Madagascar,” ‘* A Sweetheart’s 
Sailor,” etc., etc., speak of himself as unknown?—Editor. 





Around us let some novel music float: 
Yield forth thy accents sweet without a nasal 
note!”® 





CANTO” FIRST. 
Tue Masn.” 


Argument.*—In this canto may be learned 
how the hero’s young heart burned with a 
strong desire to win for his bride, the heroine, 
how they met, and when and where, what’s the 
color of his hair, what’s the contour of his face, 
what’s his wealth and birth and place, what’s 
the hero’s dearest hope, with what troubles he 
taust cope, and such things as cannot fail to 
invest this witching tale with a charm so strong 
and new that you’ll read the story through.” 
Comrades,™ haste away and leave me here; fear 
not that I ’Il be rash! 

Leave me here, where I can see the maid I have 
resolved to mash.” 

*Tis her home, whose massive front and steps 
are made of good brown-stone, 

And I fain would meet that maiden now, as 
once I did, alone. 

*Twas a day not quite a week ago, when from 
the barber’s chair, 

With my moustache curled, my eyebrows 
combed, and perfume on my hair,” 

With my form encased in‘stylish clothes that 
were quite cheap and new,” 

I arose, and, putting on my kids, strolled up 
Fifth Avenue.” 

’Twas the charming part of afternoon, when 
all our damsels fair 

Take their dogs and walk the Avenue to get, 
they say, fresh air;” 

Though I think those maids go on that tramp 
with but the wish to stare 

At the youths who sport on lip or cheek such 
lovely tufts of hair.” 





19 We think the author goes a trifle too far there. It 
may be that Yankee authors read their poetry with a 
strong nasal accent, but we do not believe that anybody 
can print that accent.—Editor, 

20 When I was quité young I imagined that this word 
was somehow related to canter, but I very soon found 
out that the poetical chaps went at such a slow gait that 
no one could possibly describe it as anything better than 
a jog.—Author. 

21 I am credibly informed that R. G. W. has lately 
changed his views, and that he now admits that ¢* mash,” 
when used in the sense of breaking one of the opposite 
sex all up with a glance, is an Americanism, The word, 
however, can be traced through the German to the Sans- 
crit.—Author. 

22 When the Iliad was put in my hands, I recoliect 
that I developed a great admiration for the ‘‘ argument” 
at the head of each book, because I could read the argu- 
ment and skip the poetry. Hence this summaty.— 
Author. 

23 J advise everybody to read this story; for I am quite 
sure that it is one of those deathless lays which posterity 
will not permit to die, and you'll be sorry if posterity 
should get the bulge on you.—Author. 

% The hero is supposed to be accompanied by a couple 
of brother drummers, whom he desires to shake. —Author. 

* See note 21. 

26 We think it is wrong for the author to give the per- 
formances which take place in a barber’s-shop so dead 
away. As women never enter barber-shops, they might 
be kept in blissful ignorance of how much the charming 
youth owes to the tonsvrial artist.—Editor. 

#7 You can buy the finest ready-made clothing at -——’s 
store at the lowest prices.—Author. As we received no 
check for the advertisement, we have struck out the name 
of the author’s tailor.—Editor. 

28 It may be proper to inform people who do not re- 
side in New York, that Fifth Avenue is inhabited by 
those New Yorkers who have made piles of money in 
soap or pork or tape, etc.—Editor. 

29 We do not know whether the day of the pug has 
passed or not. There are rumors that some of the swell- 
est of our wealthy damsels are banishing the pugs to the 
stables, and bringing the black-and-tans into style again. 
—Editor. 

80 The author should have noticed that the fashion is a 
full beard, Tufts are only worn by those youths to whom 
Nature has been unkind, so far as whiskers are con- 
cerned. The créme de la créme wear a beard; that is to 
say, the airiest of our young men are the hairiest.— 
Editor. 
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And I strolled along the Avenue upon that 
charming day, 

For a chap who ’Il try his wealth to make must 
make it when he may. 

And I’ve often thought that cash can’t come 
by any better plan 

Than by wedding some young daughter of some 
very wealthy man.” 

So I stroll, whene’er I have a chance, upon the 
Avenue, 

And my eyes watch every maiden fair with that 
design in view; 

For my form is fine, erect and tall, I travel on 
my shape; 

Which my garments, ready made, of course, 
most charmingly do drape.” 

And my face is fair to look upon, my moustache 
slim and black, 

And my waist is small, my foot is neat, and 
quite straight is my back.” 

And I have, I ’m told by all my friends, a real 
distingué air, 

Which is helped by parting right straight down 
the middle of my hair. 

And although I’m but a drummer, yet, equipped 
with a cigar, 

As I move along all think I am a perfect Lardy- 
dah.” 

For my hopes are huge, although I’m poor and 
humble in my birth, 

And I ’d cost a pile, if one should buy at what 
I think I’m worth. 

And I know that maids whose eyes have gazed 
upon my face and form 

Have at once for me felt a regard quite tender, 
true and warm. 

And I know that almost any maid I easily could 
mash, 

If I chose within her tender eyes a loving 
glance to flash.” 

Then upon this sunny afternoon, and on that 
Avenue, 

Came a lovely maid with terrier Skye, and 
flitted cross my view; 

Flitted ’cross my view so speedily, she almost 
seemed to fiy 

As the meteors bright that swiftly dart across 
the evening sky ;” 

Yet I saw that she was harnessed up in garments 
rich and rare,” 





31 The’ author’s head is level. And why should not 
the good-looking young man exchange what he possesses 
with the wealthy young lady for what she possesses? 
We're that kind of a Communist every time we can find 
a young lady willing to trade gold for beauty.—Editor. 

32 It’s curious how many young men, now-a-days, will 
travel on their shape in ready-made clothes. s 
clothes—but, hold, we nearly advertised our own tailor 

gratuitously.— Editor. 

38 Open confession, they say, is good for the soul; but 
this hero, when he once begins to confess how perfect he 
is, does not seem to know where to stop. Any physician 
would inform him that a perfect human being does not 
exist.— Editor. 

%4 There seems to be a prejudice in the community 
against men who part their hair in the middle. We think 
this is unfair, because we once knew a man who parted 
his hair in the middle and yet was—well, he was not the 
completest donkey we have happened to meet.—Editor. 

%5 This is not an Americanism. We are sure of that, 
though R. G. W. may differ with us. It is an English 
expression. We were on the dock when the young lady, 
who imported it, landed. It is a difficult expression to 
translate; but if you know a howling swell of the Sixth 
Avenue variety whose name is Charles, you’ve about hit 
the article. —Editor. 

36 We don’t think the author has described an unnatu- 
ral person. “The hero seems to possess merely the ordi- 
nary male conceit.—Editor. 

8? We think the author has been led away by his poetic 
frenzy. No young lady with the regulation style of shoe 
could flit in a manner which would, by the remotest pos- 
sibility, suggest a meteor. Hobble would be a better 
word than flit.—Editor. 

38 We object to the word, ‘‘ harnessed ” when applied 
to human beings. It reminds us of a livery-stable pro- 
prietor, who was appointed guardian of a boy, and who 
charged the expenses of the boy’s support in his accounts 

under the heading ‘‘ Keep.” A young woman may be a 
fine animal, but her clothes are not harness.—Editor, 








And I saw her form was lovely and her face was 
wondrous fair. 

’Twas within this gorgeous mansion, which I 
watch with eyes intent, 

That this maid so fair in face and form and her 
Skye terrier went; 

Yet upon my form, as she went in, a shy glance 
did she dart, 

And I felt, as clanged the oaken door, that I had 
touched her heart.” 

So I would unto this sacred spot once every 
day have come 

If the man with whom I earn my bread hadn’t 
sent me forth to drum.” 

But I’ vesworn that, now I’m home again, Ill 
haunt this witching place 

Till I see once more that lovely form and that 
enchanting face. 

Ah, she comes! I see her standing there close 
by the open door, 

In a suit much richer than the one I saw her 
wear before." 

But a man with clumsy form, rough-faced, 
shock-haired, knock-kneed, blear-eyed, 

Comes adown that brown-stone stoop with her, 
and keeps close by her side.“ 

Ah, she turns and smiles with witching look! 
I ’ll mash her with a bow.* 

She has gone from sight, but well I know I can- 
not lose her now. 

And I ’ll seek some one of style and wealth— 
for here I ’ll not be rash— 

Who will introduce me to this maid, whom I’ve 
resolved to mash.“ 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 








THE WRONG OFFICE. 

He had a nautical air about him, although he 
was not exactly bronzed by the winds of many 
countries, and as he strolled into the dramatic 
editor’s room he gave a tug at his trousers-band 
and dashed his top-lights by way of an intro- 
duction. 

‘We don’t want any India shawls, cigars 
and pieces of silk, or anything of that sort,”’ 
said the dramatic editor emphatically. 

‘No, my hearty—”’ 

‘You needn’t hearty me,’’ said the dra- 
matic editor, remembering a fifteen-dollar box 
of cigars he bought for a dollar and a-half of 
the last wandering mariner. 

‘‘ Shiver me timbers, me lad, but you are—’’ 

“I’m not a lad,’ said the dramatic editor: 
*¢ There, just stop where you are, You are going 
to say belay my eyes, or reef my top-mast, and 
then you’ll yank out an oil-silk bundle, and be- 
fore I know it you’ ll have the whole office lit- 
tered over with all sorts of rubbish. I know 
the goods are smuggled, and that you are giv- 
ing them away to get to your ship in Boston or 
Philadelphia. Of course you have spent all 
your back pay on a spree. Of course you have. 
I know all about it, so light right out.” 

‘‘ Heave to, lad; heave to—”’ 

‘No more, I say,’’ half-shouted the dramatic 





89 We thought this hero had no more than the usual 
amount of conceit, but he seems, at this point, to be im- 
posing on good nature. A man may be very good-look- 
ing, but it is hard to believe that even such a one could 
mash a girl by a glance.—-Editor. 

40 Drum—to borrow a man’s ear until he buys your 
goods, to talk a man almost to death. Vide drummer 
anywhere.—Editor. 

41 It takes a drummer to notice that. There were two 
drummers, who were on the mash, who invariably 
traveled together. One could estimate the value of a 
girl’s clothes, and the other the cost of her jewelry. In 
that way they arrived at the full value cf the girl.—Editor. 

42 The hero’s description of his rival should probably 
be discounted about fifty per cent. Rivals, as a rule, 
give poor pictures of each other.—Editor. 

43 He was sailing bows on.—Editor. 

4 This hero evidently means matrimony; otherwise he 
would put an advertisement in the personal column,— 
Editor. 





editor: ‘‘ Don’t sling any more of that slang 
in my direction, because I’ve been there be- 
fore. You can’t sell meathing. I wouldn’t 
buy 2 whole roll of silk if you offered it to me 
for a quarter. My wife has any number of 
India shawls, and I never—positively never 
smoke. If I did you couldn’t sell me even the 
outside wrapper of the best cigar ever made. 


It took me two years to get rid of the last box: 


I bought of one of you fellows. Of course, 
you just came from Cuba and got the cigars 
fresh from the factory where they were made. 
I know it. I know the whole story, so you 
might as well save your breath.’? 

‘But, messmate, I—’’ 

“Don’t messmate me!”’ cried the dramatic 
editor, assuming as fierce an air as his physique 
would allow him to: “TI tell you I won’t hear 
any more of your nonsense, You never were 
out of sight of land, so just skip.”’ 

“But I’ve got—”’ 

“IT know what you’ve got.’’ 

“ve got some tickets—”’ 

“ Tickets!’ cried the editor. 

‘* Yes, tickets for the first excursion of our 
boat to Long Branch, but shiver my timbers if 
I give ’em up, even if I get the captain’s orders 
to hand ’em over to you newspaper chaps,’? 
and the visitor strode forth with an air of in- 
jured dignity worthy of Brutus in the tent-scene 
of ‘ Julius Czsar.’? Reaching the sidewalk he 
hastily approached another mariner and cried: 
“ Why in ! ! xx —!didn’t you tell methe lay had 
been worked in that office ?”’ 

‘Did they drop on you?”’ 

“ Like a whole block!’ and they adjourned 
for a nerve-steadier.— Brooklyn Eagle. 





Swayne’s Ointment is a remedy that every man and 
every woman troubled with a Skin Disease must need. 





CASTORIA. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castor1a 
Cured her pains;—Then for peaceful slumber 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder, 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 








THE SPECIAL ATTRACTION 
OF 
PUCK ON WHEELS FOR THE SUMMER OF 1882 
Is 
PUCK’S SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


* AND 
PATENT REMEDY FoR MALARIA, 





Being a Comprehensive Summary of the Best Spots in the 
Geography, Laid out with Appropriate Descriptions 
And with Airy Flights of Fancy by Competent 
Theological Students, and in Every Way 
Calculated to Serve the Great Summer 
Tourist as a Guide, Philosopher 
And Friend, also a Free 
Lunch Route and a 

Straw Hat. 





The need of such a work as this has long been felt, 
and in response to many touching appeals, Puck jas 
done it up brown—with that deep, dark beautiful mulatto 
prownness which is characteristic of him. 

He now awaits the plaudits of a pleased and happy 
populace, and he does not calculate to wait long, either. 

Readers will please report any inattention or too free 
use of English puns at the Captain’s office. Checks should 
be made payable to Puck, whether in settlement of or- 
chestral or spirituous scores. 

Every place in this resort is guaranteed free from mos- 
quitos and malaria, and we have used up several first- 
class atlases in selecting a stock of Summer resorts such 
as has never before been offered to the American public. 

Now, if you will kindly wake up any newsdealer and 
give him 25 cents, the band will begin. 


Besides this, PUCK ON WHEELS No. 3 contains 100 
pages of Assorted Humor and General Circus, Profusely 
and Eccentrically Illustrated. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE, 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Wm. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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CAUTION! 


Unprincipled persons desiring to deceive the pub- 

lic with their imitations, usually copy 
&. The FLASK-shaped Bottle. 
i. The BLUE Wrapper. 

Gi, The general style of steel engraved Trade- 
Mark LABEL adopted 1858, for BROWN’S 
GENUINE GINGER. 

The additional Trade-Mark in Red, White and 
Black, was adopted Jan. 1, 1881, to meet 
just such FRAUDS. 

Belowls a fac-simile of Wrapped Bottle (reduced}< 
of Frederick Brown’s Ginger. 
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N.E.Cor.of Fiuth Chestnut S45) 
PHILADELPHIA... 
Dose FF 2G berdoK one ved spoontil 
Vora child 10% A alfatea 
and for a child 2to Sycars ot,15 ta 20. 
Lo be given in Sugar and Water. 
nu. 











For sale by Drugglsts, Grocers and General Dealers 
in all parts of the world. 








Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECES, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 


RUSHES, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 


’ 251 Centre St. 
+ Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 











GOLD MEDAL, PARIB, 1878, 


Breakfast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilhas been removed. Ithas three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
' strengthening, easily digested, cnd 

Wi admirably adapted for invalids as 
NaS well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Doretester, Mass 





THE TOURIST OF THE YEAR 2000, 
He will sail for Egypt some sunny day, 
To visit the Nile o’erjoyed, 
And will find they have carted the Sphinx away 
And that Cheops has been destroyed. 
He will go to Pisa, the quaint and free, 
The town of medizval power, 
And will reach it only in time to see 
The collapse of the leaning tower. 
To Helvetia then he will be expressed, 
By the glaciers to be awed, 
But will find the Jungfrau and all the rest 
Of the glittering mountains thawed! 


Then to “do up’? Amsterdam he will haste, 
But will learn, on Ostende’s shore, 

That the dams are broken, the land made waste, 
And that Holland exists no more! 


In those coming days of intense surprise 
The tourist no chance will hold 

Of catching a glimpse of Italian skies, 
For in Rome he will die of cold, 

Vesuvius long will have ceased to fret, 
In Mexico peace will reign, 

And there won’t be a single cigarette 
To be purchased in France or Spain! 

Then the Mammoth Cave will be all caved in, 
The Lakes of Killarney dry, 

And the porcelain turrets of old Nankin 
Will no longer infest the sky. 


So he will return to his dear New York, 
Where for years he has not been, 

And will find it a Brobdignagian Cork 
Or a parody on Berlin! 


—Cupid Jones, in Drake’ s Travellers’ Magazine. 


A DEBTOR who was sued by his creditor ac- 
knowledged that he had borrowed the money, 
but declared that the plaintiff knew at the time 
that it was a Kathleen Mavourneen loan, “A 
Kathleen Mavourneen loan?’ repeated the 
Court, with a puzzled look. ‘ That’s it, Judge; 
one of the ‘it may be for years and it may be 
forever’ sort.’’— Brooklyn Eagle. 





**ROUGH ON RATS.” 
The thing desired found at last. Ask druggists 
for Rough on Rats. It clears out rats, mice, 
roaches, flies, bed-bugs. 15c. boxes, 





Do not go to the country without a bottle ofp ANGOSTURA 
BITTERS to flavor tl Soda and Lemonade and keep your di- 
gestive organs in order. Be sure it is the genuine Angostura, of 
—— fame, and manufactured only by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 

ons. 





The man who invented the German Corn Remover is a public 
benefactor. 25 cents. Sold by all druggists, 


MANEATTAN BEACH. 


VIA CREENPOINT. 

The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d St., 
EAST RIVEK for the Company’s Depot, Greenpoint, connecting 
with trains for Manhattan » at “45s 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and 
half-hourly from 11:15 A. M. reat P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHA N BEACH at *7:35, 10, rr:05 
A. M.; 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30 P. M., and every fifteen and thirty 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M., and at 10, 10:35 P. M. 

VIA BAY RIDCE. 

The steamers D. R. MARTIN and SAM SLOAN leave foot of 
Whitehall St., terminus of all the Elevated Railroads, half-hourly 
from 8:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 
g:10 A. M., and half-hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M. 

* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays. 


EXCURSION TICKETS FOR SALE AT ALL DOWN- 
TRACK STATIONS OF THE ELEVATED RAILWAYS. 
yd 60 CENTS, INCLUDING ELEVATED RAILWAY 
FARES. 

AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GIL- 
MORE’S BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 


FINE HARNESS & 0s," 


HAND MADE, 
Coach, Coupe, Village Cart and Road Karness. 











NOW READY: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 








The Largest Retail Clothing House in America, 


SUMMER STYLES, 1882. E 


Men’s, Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s 
ADY-MADE CLOTHING 
in Large Assortment, 3 



















Latest Styles. 


Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists under A. C. Bell. & 


BRONNER & CO., 


610, G12, G14, 616, 6(8 BROADWAY, 
Cor. E. Houston St., N. Y. 














Established 18388. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
tial Watchers, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

CANAL STREET 
Bet. S. 5th Ave, & Wooster St., New Vork, 


Bargains in every department, 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid Silver Amert. 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 
jand upwards. Wedding Rings, $3 and upwards. 
The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowest pri- 
ces. aes no ete’ | description neatly exe- 
cuted. Goods sent C. 0. D. to any part of the 
U.S. New Ilustrated Price List. 


emer neat eto 
Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 
Address 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


SUPERIOR FISHING TACKLE. 




















We offer a fine 3-joint Fly Rod, 15-yard Brass Reel, roo-ft, Linen 
Line, 3 Flies, 3 Hooks to gut, and Leader, complete, by express, 
for $5.00; by mail, postpaid, $5.50. Sample flies by mail, post- 
paid, roc. each; per dozen, $1.00. 1 three-piece Trout Rod, 1 
Float, 1 Brass Reel, 100 ft. Linen Line, 3g dozen Hooks, 1 Sinker, 
t Gut Leader, all for $2.75. 

LAWN TENNIS OUTFITS. 

GENERAL CATALOGUE for 1882, 106 pages, 800 illustra- 
tions of Firemen, Boating, Gymnasium and Teectag Goods ot 
every description sent by mail for 10 cts. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y. 
GREAT DISCOV ERY 
NO MORE GRAY HAIR. — 

F. F, MARSHALL'S ADONINE. 








For D instantaneously the Hair, the Beard, the Eye- 
brows and Eyelashes Light-Brown, Brown or Black, without 
soiling the skin; $1.50 per Box. Applied on premises if desired. 

General Depot: 


L. SHAW, 54 W. 14th St., New York, 


OP] U MORPHINE HABIT. 





No pay tillcured. Ten years’ established; 
1,000 cured, State case. DR. MARSH, 
Box 703, Quincy, Mich. 


SLL ROUEBER) UH Ae. 3 





COLUMBIA 


BICYCLES 


Made of very best material a the most 
skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use. 


COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged i all. 

Send 3c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. 


THE POPE MFG. CoO.,! 
575 Washington St., ; 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, Yi. 
34th Street, mear 3rd Ave, 



























































PUCK. 





JENNINGS’ SANITARY DEPOT 
JENNINGS: PATENT WATER OLASETS. 


7 Busing Shp, %X. 


Mention this paper. 
@END FC CIRCULARS, 





es jaye 3, ne" he 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hatitett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


The Washington Life Ins. Co. 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent. 
163 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &e. 











Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos, 139 to 151 Bowery, sth York. 


Pants to order.............. $4 to 
Suits to order.............0.. $15 to 40: 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. Branch stores in all principal cities. 


OB.CLUETT BRO&C 

















HEATHFEFC 





WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 
Parlor, em —_ Chale, Child’s 


‘*T CALLED to see if I could interest you in 
the subject of brain waves, this morning,”’ said 
a quiet young man, who stood at the table for 
a brief moment. 

“Brain waves! Sir, what do you mean?”’ 
was the inquiry of the news editor. 

‘1 mean that peculiar sympathetic action on 
the part of extraneous substances that so im- 
pinges upon the nerve-centres of the brain that 
a slight movement, called a wave, is percep- 
tible.’’ 

“And you want me to get interested in this 
sort of thing ?”’ 

“Yes, sir.”’ 

“Well, sir, I am not interested in brain 
waves, But I have a little experience in foot 
waves, and I have one of the most vigorous 
waves of that kind just itching to swing.”’ 

At this point the news editor arose, and the 
quiet young man rolled over and over down 
stairs. Something had struck him.—Mew Haven 
Register. 

ScHOOLMISTREss: ‘* Now, Matilda Ann, look 
up and tell me what first caused the fall of man. 
(No answer.) You are very stupid, after hav- 
ing just read all about it. What fruit was it ?”’ 

Matilda Ann: ‘‘ Please,marm! please, marm! 
orange peel. (Howls heard.)—/ua, 

A PROFESSIONAL tramp, who has been on the 
road five years, is now in training for a prize- 
fight. Prize-fighting should not be encouraged, 
but the tramp will be forced to take a bath now. 
There is some good in everything.—orristown 
Herald. 


“ Student’? wants to know “ what kind of a 
bird was the dodo?’’ From the fact that the 
species is entirely extinct, we suppose it was 
the fabled Spring chicken, of which we still 
hear so often and see so never.—Burlington 
Hawkeye. 





For giving comfort, quiet, rest, strength and the most robust 
and blooming health, Hop Bitters have no equal, Ask those who 
have tested them and prove it. 





Elixir Vite.—Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 West- 
ern Avenue, Lynn, Mass., has made the discovery! 
Her Vegetable Compound is a positive cure, A 
line addressed to this lady will elicit all necessary 
information. ; 








Lounge, « 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. Goods 
ship nipped to any address, C. O. D. 

for Illustrated Circulars, 

ed Puck. Address the WIL- 

ON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 
MANUF’ G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


es 4 ponewated, vound in cloth. Prt 
Sen ts. BENT TO ANY PART OF THe 28 
INTHE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
(5S Ann St. New York. 
THE MUST 


Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 

















The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 


NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, é&c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 
THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE co., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORE, 


Taziss: CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 








DELICIOUS 


CIGARETTES. 


ea Over one hundred millions soldin 1881. 


mi) UNRLVALLED FORPURITY 


a FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR, 
TREE KINGS and NEW VANITY FAIR. 
9 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 
PEERLESS TOBACCO WORKS, Rochester, N. Y. 









Your attention having been called to the merits of 





we would now ask: HAVE YOU TRIED IT? 
It is the BEST and QUICKEST 


CLEANER AND POLISHER IN THE WORLD 
Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
PLATE GLASS AND SHOW CASES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
sar FOR SALE EVERY WHERE.-@t 





Now Ready 


PUCK ON WHEELS|2 


AIST 





BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF. COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 

| exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 
yoo ali disorders of the Digestive 
rgans. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
agne, and to all summ: » drinks. 
i it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or sant for 

te Re a eg ae hie 


sons. 

J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor To J. W. HANCOX.) 
‘ Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 





























KBRUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 
Sole | ents for 


Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 


CHAMPAGNES. 
TAUN ae NATURAL MU tne, ns We WATER. 


L. Tampier & Co., Bordeaux, 
Roullet & — — 






















ZJ05 


BITTER WATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumatism» 
Liver and Kidney Diseases. Recommended by the highest mei* 
cal authorities. ware of imitations. 


ALB, REUTER, 30 Vesey St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 








Price 25 Cents. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had ia Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New Yorke 








D. A, MAYER, Importer, 
626 Broadway, and 108 & 105 E. 14thSt., N. ¥. 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in the 
Sapntetin o 
sold, which has been 







any other House in the 
Un! States. 





THE BIGGEST THING QUT Saxze= 


CO., 111 Nassau St., N 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


t=” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


KANOX, 


TRE BATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


| ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s’”’ Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! “qa 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable JE AQ *¥*&¥% can be found in every city in the U. S. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





DECKER 


BROTHERS 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y, 


BEATTY’S ORGANS, 27 stops, $90. Pianos, $297.50. Fac- 
tory running day andnight. Catalogue 7 
ddress DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N 


THE ORGUINETTE 











IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR 


IT iS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and: and Reed Orgars may all be seen 

operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa@~ Send for Circular. 


m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 










Sailing every Saturday. 


Company's Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
Donau, caer mt od 15th. Marin, Wednesday July 26th. 
Mossi, Saturday, July 22nd. Werper, Saturday, July 2oth. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to on 
HAVRE, or BREME 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, Sees Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid SteerageCertificates, $24 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 
WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


5 per cent. Imp. Austrian 100A. 
COVERNMENT BOND 


Issue of 1860. 

These bonds are guaranteed by the Imperial Government of 
Austria, and bear interest at the rate of 5 per cent. per annum, 
payable semi-monthly. 

they are redeemed in two drawings annually, in which too 
large premiums of 


60,000, 10,000, 5,000, 


etc., florins are Ps 
Every Austrian 5 per cent. roo florin bond, which does not 
draw one of the larger premiums, must be redeemed with at least 


120 Florins, 


as there are no d/anks, and every bond must draw something. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of AUGUST, 1882, 


and every bond bonght of us on or before the rst of August is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Country orders sent in registered letters and enclosing $5, 
will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150 Broadway, New York. 
[Established in 1874.] 
N.B.—In writing, please state you saw this in the English Puck 
$200 ; A MONTH—Agents Wanted. 100 best 


ing articles in the world. 1 sample free for 6c. stam 
Also $2 Watches. Ferton M’r’G. Co., 138 Fulton St., New York. 








His full name is William Lehman Ashmead- 
Bartlett-Burdett-Coutts, and he feels as full of 
hyphens as though he had swallowed the font. 
—Burlington Hawkeye. 

It’s a mean man who has ten children and 
goes home every night and compares his happi- 
ness to his shoe bill.— Detroit Chaff. 

HostIitity to New England has not died out 
entirely in the South, A Georgia paper starts 
the rumor that Oscar Wilde is to be married to 
a Boston girl.— Zexas Siftngs. 

Sixty thousand German accordeons are im- 
ported into this country every year. Now, 
please don’t blame Pennsylvania for howling 
for a protective tariff—Philadelphia Kronikile- 
Herald, 


I have the utmost confidence in the mails. En- 





close $1 for two boxes, or $2.50 post office order 
for six boxes of Celery and Chamomile Pills and I 
will take all risk for money and goods. Dr. C. W. 

Benson, 106 North Eutaw St., Baltimore, Md. 


re .. 7 ren ARTISTS 
Salesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y¥. 


#12 a day at home easily made. 
Address Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 








$72. butie tree 


OL 





RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE, 
Silds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
Sold by all Paint Dealers and Druggists, 
The Costis Trifling. Circular Free. 
VN. ¥. Che n’l Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y. 





Shaving Made Easy! 


“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 


gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent_by mail on receipt of 
— cents. 
For Sate Everywhere. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
a F 


. H. Rutherford 
26 Liberty St., N.Y. 


PENS. 





POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY. NEW YORK. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES, 
Genuine Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 


Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 











110 Reade Street, New York. 








ON JULY FIRST 
[NUMBER 43] 
Was begun in the columns of Um die Ielt a brilliant 
serial, especially written for that popular paper by Herr 
Friedrich Friedrich, and entitled 
‘«* The Nihilists,” 
(‘ Die Nihilisten.”) 

The title of the novel is not too comprehensive. As 
the background of an absorbingly interesting tale, it gives 
a clear and comprehensive view of the terrible agitation 
which is to-day rending apart all classes of society in 
Russia. Friedrich Friedrich is well known among 
modern German novelists for his firm and lucid style, his 
bold and graphic characterization, the fascination with 
which his tersely-told story holds the reader’s attention, 
the thorough trustworthiness of the facts on which he 


oO (ores 





FRIEDRICH FRIEDRICH. 


bases his fictions, and his pure and elevating tone. He- 
sides the host of his German admirers, Herr Friedrich is 
daily gaining friends among educated Americans, and 
this latest work of his powerful pen will doubtless serve 
to greatly increase his growing popularity. 

‘The Nihilists” shows all the charm and vigor of 
Friedrich’s earlier works, and the widespread interest 
which is felt in the great subject of which it treats will 
secure for the new serial in Um die Welt a hearty recep 
tion from all Germans and all German-speaking Ameri- 
cans. 

Um die Welt can be had of all newsdealers at 1oc. per 
copy, $5.00 per year. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Judlishers, 


21—25 Warren Street, N. Y. 


—*t STERBROOK’S PENS. 


ALL THE POPULAR STYLES. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE 
PREMIUM BABY CARRIAGES, 
with latest improvements; Crandaii’s parasol 
top, shifting to any P—. Send for price list. 
4 Goods shipped C. O. 

Warerooms—T tty ai bet. 37th & 38th Sts. 
Ask for the Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


Mark’s Adjustable Polding-Chair Co, 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition, at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N. Y. 227 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, I!!. 
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2 ‘* Admiral Seymour sent for the Herald Correspondent 
to ask his advice.”’ 


(This item appeared in the Evening Telegram last night. Adver- 
tisers will see the advantage, etc.) 


te 


“Arabi Bey held a long consultation with ; : og 
the Herald Correspondent yesterday.” ‘‘ Admiral Nicholson has invited the Hera/d Correspondent‘ 
(This item appeared in the Avening Telegram last to confer with him.”’ 
night. Advertisers will see the advantage, etc.) a hg: hoe (This item appeared in the Evening Telegram last night. Advertisers 
Fam will see the advantage, etc.) 


oe ~ snag arr a, eae ie oe pr ke : : 
ness ‘of importance.’” “ The Light-of-the-Harem sent for the Herald Correspondent, ts 
and they were closeted together for several hours.”’ ‘© Mr. Bennett has sent for the Hera/d Correspondent.” 
(This item appeared in the Evening Telegram last night. (This item appeared in the Evening Telegram last night. Advertisers will (This item appeared in the Evening Telegram last night. Adver- 


tisers will see the advantage, etc.) see the advantage, etc.) tisers will see the advantage, etc.) 
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OFFICE OF "PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEW TORK MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 23-25 WARRFEN ST. WY. 


THE BIGGEST MAN IN EGYPT. 
The New York Herald Correspondent at the Seat of War. 
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